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	1. Bite of 87

**This is a story based on the fnaf 1-4 game theory. This is my version of the theory and I added a couple more of my ideas, so don't go rambling in the reviews about the theory being wrong because it's just a theory. This story is like I said just a theory in story form, so don't take it as actual fact. I'll also be using one of my Oc's in the story later on. Okay, so in this chapter, I made up the names for the bite of 87 since I idk the names of everyone except the purple man so yeah, on with the story! Anyways this may contain some spoilers unless you've played and understood the game, especially the flashback mini games. I don't own Fnaf so all rights go to Scott Cawthon.**

**Bite of 87**

It was a just a normal day at Fredbear's Family Diner. There were chatters of adults, while children would wonder around goofing off doing their own thing. Vincent, who was the manager of the establishment, was talking to a guard for hire, while his two sons Terence and Tom were wondering around the diner. Tom was with walking around minding his own business, avoiding the animatronics holding his golden plush bear until a guy in a Foxy mask jumps out that made him scream and fall to the floor sobbing hysterically. As Tom opened his eyes to the sound of laughter, he realized that his brother Terence was hiding under the mask all along.

"I should've known!" screamed Tom.

"You should've seen the look on your face!" laughed Terence.

Terence was laughing hard at Tom. Tom was angry and irritated with his eyes twitching.

"Why do you always tease me around?! Why do you have to be such an idiot to me?!" Tom shouted at Terence.

"You're the idiot. Such a baby and a scaredy cat! I can't believe you find these robots scary." Terence said as he pushed Tom aside.

Tom everynight would have a reoccurring dream about the animatronics looking like a nightmare.

"Don't you ever see them as nightmarish or anything?" Tom asks his brother nervously.

"What are you talking about? It's probably just a another one of those stupid dreams you were having again." replied rolling his eyes.

Tom reacted quickly to Terence, "But I swear! They have sharp teeth and devilish looks!"

"La la la la la! Not listening!" said Terence ignoring Tom.

Tom just wanted to punch Terence like normal brothers would do to each other. Terence scooted off to join his friends who were holding masks of the characters.

"Okay guys, let's scare the hell outta Tom!" said Terence in an evil voice.

Tom was once again minding his own business until Terence and his friends surrounded him with their masks on. Tom started crying and he fell to the floor closing his to not see the horrifying faces of nightmares staring at him.

"Terence make it stop!" screamed Tom.

Terence and his friends laughed at Tom as he cried like a miserable helpless child. Terence gazed over at the Fredbear animatronic smiling devilishly.

"Hey guys, I think he wants to see Fredbear! Let's make him get a closer look." teased Terence.

"No! Please no! I-I don't want see him-" Tom stammered as he was lifted on Terence's back.

"Put me down!" shouted Tom.

Terence again ignored Tom. Terence ordered his friends to lift Tom high to look directly at Fredbear.

"Ooooh! This seems like fun and not scary." said Terence laughing as Tom struggled to get down.

"Terence stop! I'm scared! Put me down!" Tom demanded as he tried to get down. Terence's friends ignored Tom and didn't budge to even put Tom down.

"Did you hear that guys? He wants to get a closer look!" Terence said lifting Tom closer to Fredbear.

Terence placed Tom in Fredbear's mouth as Tom tried to struggle free.

"Terence please! Don't do this to me-" Tom was paused as Fredbear's jaw crushed his skull.

Terence removed his mask along with his friends as he stared at his brother in horror.

"Dude, look what you did!" said one of Terence's friends named Jack as he stared at Tom who was all bloody.

"You guys were in this too! I don't give a damn that I did it!" argued Terence.

"But it was your idea!" protested Jack.

Screams of parents echoed the diner as they stared at Tom in horror.

"I-I'm sorry! I didn't mean for any of this to happen!" Terence stammered.

Vincent ran over to see what happened. He stared at his son in horror.

"What happened?!" scolded Vincent.

Terence explained his little prank to Tom. Vincent seemed angry with Terence. Meanwhile with Tom, as he was in a quarrel of unconsciousness, he could see himself in his bedroom up at 12 A.M. The same nightmare once again.

"Just a prank? Look what you've done to your brother!" Vincent yelled at Terence.

A few moments later, Tom was in a hospital bed with bandages around his head. Terence sat beside Tom as Vincent was talking with a surgeon. Terence could hear the surgeon speaking in the hall to bring horrifying news. Terence's face started to tear up as his dying brother lay.

"Tom, I don't know if you can hear me, b-but please, please accept this….. I'm sorry." Terence apologizes as his kisses his brother.

"Terence, leave." Vincent ordered Terence as he entered the room.

Terence left the room while Vincent sat by his son.

"You're broken, but I'm gonna fix you." said Vincent as he grinned in an evil way.

Tom was still in his nightmare. He was sitting face to face with his bear.

"I'm sorry, I let you down." Tom said strangely as if he was talking to a spirit. Then he died, but never left the human world. His spirit wa trapped somewhere as he hoped someone would save him.


	2. The killings of 87

**I also made up the names for the five children who were murdered in the 1987 incident, so don't judge if they're weird. **

**The killings of 87**

A few months after the incident, Fredbear's diner was closed and revisited as Freddy Fazbear's Pizza. Terence stood outside the pizzeria with a frown. He didn't feel like going inside since the death of his brother. A few minutes later, a purple car pulled up behind Terence as he noticed his father inside of it. As Vincent exited the car, he was walking towards Terence holding a knife behind his back.

"What do you want?" asks Terence facing the ground.

Vincent glared at Terence and replies, "Are you truly sorry after what you done to Tom?"

Terence nods.

"Well, how unbelievable. This is how sorry you'll be…." said Vincent as he pulled out his knife and stabbed Terence 25 times. Terence laid in pain on the pavement as he plead for help. His world around him blackened as he caught a quick glimpse of Vincent entering the pizzeria.

As Vincent headed inside the pizzeria, he noticed a boy holding a bear similar to Tom's tugging his mother's skirt as she was talking on the phone.

"Not now Felix." said Felix's mother.

Felix was impatient as more kids entered to stage area of the pizzeria. Felix looked at his mother, then the stage area. He dropped his bear beside his mother and ran inside the pizzeria. There he met four kids named Frederick, Charlotte, Bradley, and Farley. Frederick was wearing a black silk hat to look like Freddy. Farley wore an eye patch and a hook on his left hand to look like Foxy. Charlotte was dressed in a yellow dress almost the color of Chica. Bradley had purple bunny ears like Bonnie.

"Hello, I'm Frederick! What's yours?" Frederick introduces himself to Felix.

"F-Felix." stammered Felix shyly.

The five stood watching the animatronics play their song for them. Felix walked around the room to explore. He noticed a Golden Freddy lying out of sight. Felix walked towards Golden Freddy and he hugged him like a stuffed animal. Golden Freddy opened his eyes. They were glowing in a ghostly form. A certain spirit was awoken by Felix. Felix ran back to join his friends. Meanwhile Vincent dressed in a spare Freddy costume holding some cake. As the five kids ate their pizza, Vincent lured them into a room with the cake. Meanwhile with Felix's mother, as she finished her call, she noticed that her son was missing when she only found his bear on lying on the ground behind her. She searched around frantically as Felix was locked in a room with his friends and Vincent. The five waited for Vincent to serve them cake. Soon, they started to panic as Vincent revealed himself. Vincent then was swinging an axe that was behind his back, at the children. Blood had spilled and stained the floor as the children cried in agony. Pain ran through their bodies as they tried to fight it. Vincent then left the room and locked the door to go out and get away with his murder. Later that evening, Terence was awake, but he felt very different. He had a feeling that strings were pulling his arms and legs and he had three fingers. His outfit was black and white and he had a mask on. He was now a mindless puppet. Terrence went by the name of Puppet since now he was one. As Puppet entered the pizzeria, no one was present. It was just him alone. He had some sort of feeling to enter the locked room to see what's inside. Puppet started in horror as he unlocked the door. He saw the bloody bodies of five children stained in red. He knew exactly who could've done this to them. Vincent. Puppet decided to grab the heads of the animatronics and place them on the children's heads to remind him of his past. He placed the masks on Frederick, Farley, Charlotte, and Bradley ignoring Felix since he couldn't find anything for him. Then he put the bodies into the animatronics as their souls entered the robots. Frederick was now Freddy, Charlotte was now Chica, Farley was now Foxy, and Bradley was now Bonnie. The robots now had ghostly eyes being the spirits of the four children. The four looked down at Felix to find something for him. They all looked at the Golden Freddy robot and decided to put Felix inside of it. Felix was now Golden Freddy. The poor souls of the five children were now lost. Sometime in the future, they would soon hope to be set free.

**There will be more so stay tuned and review!**

**~Fire**


	3. Made of Metal

**Wow 2 favorites, thanks guys! Okay so I just got this one question in the reviews from someone since they know me. Yes I'm also a Warriors fan and yes I'm taking a break from warriors. Onwards with the story.**

**Made of metal**

The animatronics looked at each other in confusion. Puppet looked at the gang in relief.

"Phew, are you guys alright?" Puppet asks.

"Where are we?" asks Chica.

"I want to go home!" wined Bonnie.

"Everything's going to be okay. You're okay now." Puppet assures the four.

"Please send me back. I don't want to live like this!" fussed Foxy.

Puppet sighed not knowing what to do. "_What am I going to do? Saving these children while trying to comfort them? I just can't do it!"_

"Puppet, can you think of a way to send us home?" Freddy asks Puppet all hopeful.

Puppet shakes his head.

"I must think it over." Puppet replies.

Puppet goes in the storage area to hide and think things over while Freddy, Foxy, Chica, and Bonnie stare at the dead body of Felix.

"What should we do with him?" asks Chica.

Freddy looked around the room to find something useful. He gazed at Golden Freddy who was sitting on the floor staring at the four.

"I know. I'll put him in there." said Freddy pointing at Golden Freddy.

Minutes later, Felix was now in Golden Freddy. Golden Freddy stood up on his legs to see Freddy gazing at him.

"What am I doing here?" asks Golden Freddy.

"Long story." replied Freddy with a sigh.

Golden Freddy suddenly disappeared.

"Where'd he go?!" Bonnie asks.

"I-I don't know!" stammered Freddy in shock.

The four looked around the room to find Golden freddy absent and nowhere in plain sight.

"How are we going to sleep. We're not at our home anymore." said Chica in a sad tone.

"I don't know, I guess we should just stand and close our eyes. Bonnie and Chica, come to the stage with me and Foxy, go to the pirate's cove." Freddy ordered everyone.

They all nod and go to their resting position. A few minutes later, Puppet entered back into the stage room to find dead silence and the animatronics resting peacefully. The next day when 6 A.M. approached, Puppet found police tapes around the pizzeria and a sign on the door saying

_Five children missing(With their names and their age) suspected murderer on hunt. The suspect or the children's bodies were never found. Reward $10,000._

Puppet felt guilty. He was the reason that the bodies were never found. He put the bodies in the animatronics to keep them captive until the murderer was found and punished. He also knew that the murderer was his own father, the Purple Man. Seeing purple now made him feel angry and rageful. That was when he had a lightbulb go off in his head. He knew what to do.

"_Okay if the Purple Man is the murderer, then all we have to do is kill him to set ourselves free. But how though? Maybe we'll need help. No that's ridiculous. Looking like robots, we'll make anyone feel crazy! I still don't know what to do! Damn it!"_

As the four have woken up, they waited impatiently for guests to enter.

"Why isn't anyone coming? It's open now." asks Bonnie.

Puppet frowned. He didn't know what say since they are now half robots and spirits.

"The pizzeria is closed. The police are on search of your murderer. Also I have something to tell you guys." said Puppet.

The four waited for Puppet to speak.

"Okay guys, I know who your murderer is... the Purple Man." said Puppet.

"The Purple Man? I think I might of recognized him when I was killed. I don't remember anything else on that tragic day." replied Freddy confused.

"So what are we going to do then? Just let him get away with it?!" asks Chica.

"Yeah, I want him found and dead! I can't bear to live like this! I'm not sure if I'll even get used to this!" complained Foxy.

There were shouts of anger filling the room. Puppet sighed once again.

"Guys! I know this is bad, but we can get used to this! I know it's hard, but we can do this!" exclaimed Puppet.

The four nod in agreement.

"You just need to act like I don't know, yourselves? I can't explain this…" Puppet explained of puzzlement.

"We can do this, I know we can. We need help though. We must find someone worthy to help defeat and punish the Purple Man for us."

_10 years later (1997)_

The four have now gotten used to being themselves now. The children were missing for ten years now and everyone has given up hope already. There was no clue to where they have ended up now. A year after the killings of 87, Freddy fazbear's pizza has reopened and has been running on since. The animatronics have gotten used to being someone new now. They all enjoyed the laughter of children as they all played around with them. Puppet could hear the excitement from upstairs. Hearing the sounds of children again made him pleasant. A full later, the pizzeria closed for the evening.

"Whew! What a day!" exclaimed Chica.

"You can say that again!" replied Bonnie.

A few minutes later, the bell in the pizzeria ran. Two men had entered the room. Puppet went to take a quick glimpse to see who was in the pizzeria. He saw a man in a security uniform. The man standing next to the guard made Puppet jerk. His heart was racing in his chest as he recognized the color purple.

"_What? NO! It can't be him! I haven't seen him in a long time!" _said Puppet to himself.

Puppet couldn't believe what he was seeing. Vincent was back.


	4. The Night Guard

**The Night Guard**

Puppet froze to listen to what Vincent had to say to the nightguard.

"Mike, Mike Schmidt." said Mike introducing himself to Vincent.

"$100 a week. You're hired. Your shift will start tomorrow at 12 A.M." replied Vincent

As the two men exited the restaurant, Puppet quickly got out of his hiding spot to find murmurs of the animatronics.

"Who were those two men?" asks Chica curiously.

"That's our new night guard. I think." replied Freddy.

"But that guy in purple, you don't think that was the one who…" Bonnie was paused by Freddy.

"He does sound convincing though. He might be our murderer." replies Freddy.

"What are we going to do with this night guard though?" asks Chica.

"Nightguard?" asks Golden Freddy approaching the four.

"Golden Freddy! Haven't seen you in a while." exclaimed Bonnie.

"Yes. There is a night guard." Freddy said to Golden Freddy.

Puppet sighed and left the stage area to let his friends have their own conversation.

"Puppet said, like ten years ago, that we need help in order for us to be set free." Golden Freddy said.

The five thought for a moment.

"Yes maybe that nightguard could help us." exclaimed Chica.

The four nod in agreement. Hopefully this nightguard will help them. When 12 A.M. approached, Mike entered the pizzeria, shut out all the lights, and went into his office with a laptop with a security system on it. Night 1. Meanwhile with the animatronics, they were being very curious.

"_Why is it so dark?"_

"_I wonder if he can help us."_

"_Who's that annoying guy talking on the phone?"_

"_Shit, this better be over."_

In the storage area, Puppet could see only darkness.

"_Damn he's here!" _said Puppet to himself in annoyance.

As 2 A.M. stroke, activity became more active. Mike checked the hall on his left side to notice Chica running towards his office. Mike quickly shut the laptop down and closed the door as Chica appeared in the window.

"Go away you creepy chicken!" Mike shouted at Chica as she pounded on the door.

Chica was confused.

"_A creepy chicken?"_

Chica ran back in the stage area where she traded places with Bonnie.

"Pst. What's the nightguard like?" Bonnie whispers to Chica.

"I don't know, he called me a chicken!" Chica murmured back.

"You technically are a chicken though." Foxy whispered to Chica.

Bonnie and Chica both glare at Foxy.

"What?" Foxy glared back.

Bonnie ran and headed towards the right hall to the office. Mike quickly reacted and closed the door on the right as Bonnie pounded on the right door. Mike waited for the cue as Bonnie left.

"It's not working!" Bonnie complained as he walked back to the stage area.

Freddy stepped up and replies, "I got this…"

6 A.M. had already approached. The animatronics went back into position as Mike headed out the door. Freddy stood in horror.

"I was just going to talk to him! Why is he afraid of us?"

The other 3 shrug.

"Let's try tomorrow night. If he comes back." Golden Freddy says to the four as he appeared.

"Why do you keep doing that? Appearing and disappearing?" asks Bonnie.

Golden Freddy just shrugged not knowing why.

"I don't know? It just happens." replied Golden Freddy.

Puppet entered the stage area again to see how everyone's doing.

"This night guard, I don't know if I even trust him." Golden Freddy complained to Puppet.

"Well you haven't even met the guard yet." Freddy protested to Golden Freddy.

Golden Freddy sighed, "I teleport from place to place. I have been watching the night guard. I just don't trust him."

A moment of silence filled the room until Freddy stood up to speak.

"He'll come back. I'm sure he will."


	5. Back again

**Back again**

Mike once again had returned to the pizzeria. 12 A.M.

"Psst. Guys, I told you he'll be back!" whispered Freddy.

"Yeah!" cheered Chica in a quiet voice.

Foxy was first to go down to the night guard. Once again, the night guard blocked Foxy out of his office. Foxy arrived back grunting.

"Blocked!"

Bonnie and Chica decided to go both ways, Bonnie headed left while Chica headed right. Mike quickly closed both doors to make sure they didn't get inside.

"What now?" asks Bonnie.

"Let's try again later." Chica replies.

Bonnie and Chica head back to the stage room to wander off. A few moments later, Mike switched his camera to a room where he could see Bonnie staring directly into the camera.

"What the fuck?" Mike said as he stared at Bonnie.

Bonnie's eyes were gone and Mike could see his glowing eyes.

"This is creepy." Mike said looking at Bonnie freaked out. Then he immediately switched cameras.

Freddy made his attempt to talk to Mike. Unfortunately, Freddy didn't have much time. It was 5 A.M. As Freddy approached Mike's office, the power went out, and everything was shut down Mike panicked as Freddy played his jingle.

"NO! NO! Go away you teddy bear!" screamed Mike.

Then it was pitch blackness. As soon as 6 A.M. stroke, there was a slight screech before Mike was going to get killed.

"Phew!" sighed Mike in relief.

Mike headed out once again to get the hell out of the pizzeria. Freddy saw a look of suspicion in Mike. He wasn't sure if he'll even help the robots. The next 3 nights were just too complicated. Mike kept on shutting them out. It was about closing time when the animatronics had time to talk.

"Why does he keep doing this? We need help!" said Chica

"I don't know." replied Freddy.

"I don't think he's the one that's going help us. I mean like, he's always shutting us out!" complained Foxy.

"I agree with Foxy, he won't let us in and he's all over the doors. And that phone guy! He's annoying the hell outta of me." added Bonnie.

Freddy sighed as Puppet watched his friends complain. Golden Freddy suddenly teleported right next to Puppet.

"So what are we going to about with this?" asks Puppet.

Golden Freddy thought for a moment. Then a lightbulb went off in his head. The night guard hasn't encountered him yet.

"I know! I haven't seen the night guard. I'll see if he can help."

Golden Freddy walked over to Freddy.

"I think I might try it. I haven't seen what Mike is like." Golden Freddy said.

Freddy, Foxy, Bonnie, and Chica nod in agreement. It's up to Golden Freddy to communicate with Mike.

"So, what is this guy like?" asks Golden Freddy.

Foxy, Bonnie, and Chica stand behind Freddy so they can let Freddy do all the complaining.

"Um, he has these doors to lock and shut us out. We can't even get inside his office." said Freddy.

"Not to mention, an annoying phone guy." added Bonnie as he grunted.

Golden Freddy did not seem too surprised.

"Okay, I guess I'll check him out myself." replied Golden Freddy.

Freddy nodded towards Golden Freddy, "He's coming back in a few minutes. For the sixth time. Go ahead and try."


	6. A bad night 6

**A bad Night 6**

Once again 12 A.M. stroke as Mike started his shift.

"Here once again." grunted Mike.

The phone guy spoke again to Mike as he listened for any advice or annoying things. Suddenly, a disturbing event occurred when the phone was cut of by a growl. Mike started to panic. He has never heard such a deep growl in his life. As the night went on, the animatronics tried to distract Mike and waste all his power so they can get his attention. Mike couldn't tolerate with the animatronics wasting his power, so he closed his door to lock them out. It was around 3 A.M. and Mike was halfway done with his shift. Golden Freddy was about to give it a try and communicate with Mike, but that soon failed him. As he teleported into Mike's office, Mike started freaking out.

"Who are you?!" GET THE SHIT OUTTA HERE WHOEVER YOU ARE!" shouted Mike.

Golden Freddy had a gut feeling that Mike wasn't useful. Then he had a flashback memory of 1987 killings. He couldn't bear but seeing Mike as the Purple Guy.

"What do I do? What do I do?!" stammered Mike nervously as he fidgeted with some random buttons.

He could see ghostly words appear around his office as they kept repeating, "It's me."

"What do you mean it's me?! Get me outta here!" shrieked Mike nervously pressing the door button to get out.

"Why won't this budge?! Why won't this-" Mike was suddenly paused by a the same scream he heard on the phone. Golden Freddy picked up Mike and beat him into pieces. Mike's blood spilled the floor as Golden Freddy immediately dropped him.

"Oh no, what have I done!" Golden Freddy nervously regretted.

Freddy ran into Mike's office to see what the commotion was about.

"What the hell just happened?" asks Freddy.

Golden Freddy stared down at Mike who was lying unconscious on the floor.

"I think,... I think I killed him." said Golden Freddy Hesitantly.

Chica, Bonnie, Foxy, and Puppet head inside the office.

"Oh no, this looks bad." said Chica staring at Mike in horror.

"What happened to him?" asks Bonnie.

"I don't know what I did to him. I think I scared the life out of him." replied Golden Freddy.

"Well, you did kinda jump scare him." said Foxy as if he loathed Mike.

Puppet stared at the body of Mike who was unconscious. Golden Freddy couldn't bear to see Mike on the floor stained in blood. Golden Freddy explained the flashback he had when he was murdered as a little boy. He also explained that he imagined Mike as the Purple Guy and seeing him haunts his life. It was 10 years since the murder happened and Puppet couldn't even remember his old name.

"Well, our main target is the Purple man. He's the one responsible for our miserable lives." said Puppet solemnly.

"I don't understand why I'm like this. I had this sensation of anger run through my head, it just won't go away." sighed Golden Freddy.

Puppet looked at Golden Freddy and he put his arm on his shoulder.

"Once we kill the Purple Guy, we'll be back with our normal lives, hopefully."

The next day, Vincent returned to the pizzeria to find Mike lying in his office unconscious.

"Sleeping on the job?! Were you?!" yelled Vincent. His voice roared so loudly, that it got Mike to get his color back.

"S-sorry boss, just… look at this tape…" said Mike with a shivering voice as his head pounded hard.

Vincent looked at the tape of the 6 nights Mike has spent. Mike couldn't bear to see the tape when Vincent played it on screen.

"They moved! They're crazy robots wandering around in a creepy way! Please fire me! I hate this job!" stammered Mike.

Vincent rolled his eyes and sighed.

"Fine." groaned Vincent.

A few moments later, Vincent handed Mike a pink slip for tampering with the animatronics and having a bad body odor. Mike rushed out the door like a lunatic never wanting to have another job like this. Vincent had to think of something now.

"These curser robots are ruining my reputation of this restaurant. Maybe they're malfunctioning." Vincent said to himself.

"Well, looks like these guys will be left to decay. I'm having this entire place reopened and replaced."


	7. Getting replaced

**Fnaf 2! Cool and not cool! I know the 2nd game very well because I play it the most. Fnaf 1 is cooler than fnaf 2. Anyways, onward with the story!**

**Getting Replaced**

18 years have passed and it was now the year of 2015. The animatronics started decaying. They couldn't function right and they were losing some body parts. As the construction workers worked their asses off, they discovered The Puppet Master in the storage area. Puppet was in good condition for all these years. The others, not so much. There was also a new storage unit built for the old withered animatronics to stay. It was now the parts and service area. The workers just placed the animatronics in the storage area. As they workers were finished building, they left the building stand for the night. The withered gang decided to get up and roam since they have been sleeping for 18 years.

"Bonnie! Your poor face!" whined Chica as she stared at Bonnie in horror.

Bonnie couldn't feel his face at all. Wires were dangling everywhere and he only had one arm.

"But Chica, your hands and your cupcake!" shouted Bonnie in horror as he saw the handless Chica.

"You guys look sorta fine though except Foxy, we can see more of your endoskeleton and Freddy your jaw looks a bit damaged.

The gang decided to look around. They noticed that they can get into vents and that the office had no doors.

"The office has no doors. If there is another night guard coming, we can easily jump scare him." said Foxy excitedly.

"It's not just the office that's new, it's this place! Our restaurant is different." Said Freddy freaked out.

The gang looked around to see posters of shinier animatronics.

"Who are they? They look like us." asks Chica.

"Why do I look like a girl?!" added Bonnie who was shouting of anger.

"This one freaks me out." said Freddy pointing at Toy Freddy.

The four looked around for Puppet who didn't appear to be with them.

"Let's go find Puppet." said Foxy speeding out of the main hall.

Freddy, Bonnie, and Chica split up to find Puppet. Moments later, Freddy found Puppet attached to a box in the prize corner.

"Puppet, what happened?" asks Freddy.

Puppet gazed at Freddy and looked around. He found himself in the music box as well.

"What the hell am I doing in here. This music, it's kinda catchy." said Puppet listening to "My Grandfather's Clock."

Freddy gazed around in the new place.

"This place is a little creepy." said Freddy nervously.

Foxy, Bonnie, and Chica arrived in the prize corner.

"There you are Freddy, Puppet what the heck are you doing in that box?" asks Bonnie.

"I was put in here. For some reason." replied Puppet.

The withered glanced around the prize corner looking at new posters and drawings on the wall.

"I don't know what's going on here." said Bonnie.

"This is our restaurant!" said a foreign voice from the end of the prize corner.

The withers glanced over to see the new and improved shiny selves.

Puppet hid in his box a little full of guilt and anxiety.

"I didn't want to tell you. I'm sorry." Puppet said as he hid in his box. He knew the fight was probably going to be ugly.

"Who the hell are you?" spat Bonnie at the shiny animatronics.

"We are your replacements!" replied a shiny bear with rosey cheeks.

**Sorry this chapy's short! I couldn't think of anymore ideas.**


	8. Meeting the Toys

**Meeting the Toys**

"Replacements?" mocked Chica.

"Yes. I'm Toy Freddy Fazbear. Welcome to the new and improved Fazbear's pizza!" Toy Freddy introduced himself.

"I'm Toy Bonnie." said a blue bunny pearing from the darkness.

"I'm Toy Chica." said a chicken with a bib saying "Let's party!"

Bonnie stared at Toy Chica.

"_Man, this girl is hot! She's so beautiful."_ said Bonnie in his head admiring Toy Chica.

Bonnie was too busy staring at Toy Chica as Chica was nudging him.

"Bonnie! Hello?! You there?" Chica nudges Bonnie.

"I'm Mangle." said a pink and white fox.

Just like Bonnie, Foxy thought Mangle was cute.

"_Wow! This girl is just so pretty. I can't believe how beautiful she is!"_ Foxy said in his head.

A child like robot holding a balloon bellowing of laughter entered the room.

"I'm balloon Boy!" said the child.

Puppet was sitting in his box irritated by Balloon Boy.

"God this child is annoying!"

Freddy and his gang of withered stared hysterically at the Toys.

"We are being replaced?" asks Freddy.

Toy Freddy nodded. "Yeah. The rumor says that one you guys nearly killed a person 18 years ago.

Freddy and his friends stare at each other with a flashback of Golden Freddy inadvertently almost taking Mike's life.

"Um yeah. We sorta did." said Freddy all guilty.

The toys and the withered stood in silence until Chica walks up to ask a question.

"Will there be a night guard?"

"Yes. There will be. This place is opening up." replied Mangle.

"You guys will hang out in the parts and service room so you don't scare the hell out of the children." said Toy Bonnie chuckling.

"Yeah." replied Bonnie sarcastically.

Freddy nudged Puppet to get out of his box.

"Are they really going to take over us?"

"I'm afraid so." replied Puppet.

"This place opens tomorrow so you better stay in that service room!" demanded Toy Freddy.

"You can't tell us what to do!" Freddy spat back.

Puppet could feel the tense of anger between the withers and the toys. Screeching of anger echoed the air as the animatronics fought. Puppet could no longer hold a grudge on everyone.

"GUYS! Seriously, no gives a damn about who is better!" shouted Puppet as he jumped in the middle of the withers and toys.

Puppet was breathing heavily to catch his breath and speak again.

"I'm afraid Toy Freddy's right. You guys might not want to frighten the children. But I promise you, that you will all have a chance with the night guard tomorrow! We just have to work together." said Puppet.

"Freddy?" Puppet gazed at Freddy to reply to his response.

"Fine! But if he gets in the way at night, I will beat the metal out of him!" said Freddy pointing at Toy Freddy.

"Accepted. Just as long as you stay inside the parts and service room!" added Toy Freddy glaring at Freddy.

"Okay then, it's settled." finishes Puppet.

The next day, the new and improved Freddy Fazbear's pizzeria opened. Puppet was overwhelmed by the children gathering at the prize corner. With a quick glimpse, he could see Vincent with a new night guard.

"Jeremy, Jeremy Fitzgerald." said Jeremy introducing himself.

"$100 a week. You're hired." replied Vincent.

Puppet looked at Jeremy awkwardly.

"_What a strange last name." _said Puppet to himself. "_It shall begin tonight. Night 1 here we come."_
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**Night 1 for the New Guard**

Jeremy Fitzgerald entered his office for the night shift.

"First night shouldn't be that bad." said Jeremy like it wasn't going to be bad.

Silence filled the room until the phone guy kept on rambling and talking for hours which irritated Jeremy.

"Please shut the fuck up!" said Jeremy in disgust.

After the phone guy was finally finished, Jeremy could hear an animatronic in the right vent.

"Oh hello uh blue bunny! Now what do I do again?" said Jeremy as he spotted Toy Bonnie.

Jeremy shuffled around his office for any useful hints or parts to get rid of Toy Bonnie. Then he realized he was given spare Freddy to mess with the animatronics.

"There we go!" said Jeremy admiring his Freddy mask while putting it on his head.

Toy Bonnie's facial scanners got completely mixed up, that he left the right vent to go do something else.

"Phew!" said Jeremy in relief as Toy Bonnie left.

Around 3 A.M. Jeremy noticed that Puppet's music box wasn't fully wound up.

"Huh, I guess you do this?" guessed Jeremy holding the music box on his tablet.

Another noise came from the main hall and Jeremy flickered his flashlight to see who's standing feet from him. Once he shone his flashlight at the hall, he was horrified by what he saw. Toy Chica. Here eyes were as dark as night and her beak was gone.

"God you are creepy!" said Jeremy.

He kept on flickering his light at Toy Chica, but she wouldn't move.

"Why aren't you going? You are very creepy!" shouted Jeremy.

Jeremy checked his cams once again to see any activity going on.

"Please! I want to go home! I want to go home!" stammered Jeremy.

Jeremy flipped his mask on to hide.

"This should do it! I'm just gonna stay under here for now." said Jeremy.

As the noise died, it was finally 5 A.M.

"5 A.M. I can do this!" exclaimed Jeremy.

Once again the ambiance noise came from the hall. Toy Freddy stood at the end of the hall staring at Jeremy in a creepy way.

"Oh it's Freddy of course!" said Jeremy not in a mood of encountering Toy Freddy.

"Why don't you just leave? Just shoo! Go away!" Jeremy demanded.

Toy Freddy just stood in the hall ignoring Jeremy.

"GO! You and your gang of bunnies, chickens, foxes, and bears!"

6 A.M approached and Jeremy was relieved.

As Jeremy left the restaurant, Freddy bursted out of the parts and service room.

"Well? What was the night guard like?" asks Freddy sarcastically.

"I don't get it. You were there last night." said Toy Bonnie.

"No! I was here in the parts and service area the whole night! You guys took over the first night!" Freddy protested.

"What's going on?" asks Foxy peering from the room.

"We saw Freddy last night in the office!" claimed Toy Bonnie.

"I WAS IN THERE THE WHOLE TIME! YOU SAW ME, RIGHT?!" shouted Freddy.

"Clam down lad. Maybe the guard's wearing a disguise." said Foxy trying to calm down Freddy.

"Tomorrow night's my turn! Balloon Boy, maybe you can back me up here." said Foxy pointing to Balloon Boy.

"Okay. Maybe he'll want some balloons!" said Balloon Boy excitedly.

Toy Freddy just face palmed himself.

"Here we go, night 2."
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**Night 2: A more difficult Night**

As night 2 approached, Jeremy was not looking forward to his next night shift.

"This is for the $100. I can make a full week in this ridiculous waste dump."

As Jeremy listened to the phone guy, he got freaked out when he mentioned to shine and flicker his flashlight when he sees Foxy in the hallway. The mask won't work on Foxy.

"Darn! He's going to waste half of my battery power!" scoffed Jeremy.

1 A.M. approached and Jeremy of course saw Foxy in the hallway.

"Take this!" said Mike flickering his flashlight on Foxy.

"Dammit!" shouted Foxy as he left the hallway covering his eyes..

Jeremy could hear noises in the vent once again. Balloon Boy was peering in the left vent staring at Jeremy.

"Who are you?" asks Jeremy freaked out.

"Hi." said Balloon Boy just staring at Jeremy.

"Uh wassup? Will this work if I put this on?" asks Jeremy putting on the Freddy mask.

Like Toy Bonnie, Balloon Boy shuffled away thinking that Jeremy was Freddy.

"There! That works." said Jeremy sighing in relief.

Jeremy went back to checking with the cameras and winding up Puppet's music box.

**Puppet's P.O.V.**

"Hey, this music is kinda catchy. Keep winding up that box because if you don't, I'm going after you!"

**Back to the original P.O.V.**

Foxy was back in the hallway standing and staring at Jeremy. Jeremy's flashlight power as halfway empty and it was only 3 A.M.

"Why did I sign up for this job?" said Jeremy flashing his light at Foxy once again.

"Well, it's worth it."

3 hours later, night 2 was finally over, but Jeremy had 3 nights to go.

"Ugh. 3 more nights then I'm done!" said Jeremy in disgust.

After Jeremy left, Freddy, Bonnie, and Chica gazed at Foxy as he entered the room.

"So, how did it go for you? Are you just like those crazy toys saying I was in the night guard's office?" asks Freddy sarcastically.

"NO! He kept flashing his wretched flashlight in my face! His disguise made that stupid Balloon Boy crawl away!" complained Foxy.

"Sorry!" said Balloon Boy calling over to Foxy.

"Night 3's tomorrow, maybe we can get some unrecognizable animatronics like you guys." said Toy Freddy pointing at the withers.

The withers glanced at each other for a plan for night 3.

"Maybe you two can go. Mangle can also try a round on this night 3. Foxy, you're in this night as well. Balloon Boy, try again." said Freddy turning at Bonnie, Chica,Mangle, Foxy, and Balloon Boy.

"Sounds like a plan." said Mangle.

The others nod in agreement. Night 3, The Night of the Withered.

**Hello guys, here's a list of upcoming chapys. See you next 2 chapys!**

**~Fire**

**Night 3: Night of the Withered**

**Night 4: Beware of Balloon Boy!**

**Night 5: Wind up that Box!**

**Night 6: Goldi's attack **

**Fritz Smith**

**Fazbear's Fright**

**Kari the Night Guard**

**Meeting the child spirits**

**Confession**

**Convicting the Murderer**

**Finally Free**

**A Good and Bad Ending**


End file.
